
By Robert Mitchell 

luatemala is a disappointment for 
the dope connoisseur for not only does 
he find grade B dope, he is likely to in¬ 
volve himself in a grade B melodrama 
starring the Policia pnd/or the military 
and unsuspecting gringos. As of the last 
45 days, this reporter has witnessed the 
demise of many a fellow on “The Gringo 
Trail”, in Guatemala City. 

The police plant stool pigeons at 
many pensions to finger the people who 
are getting high. It’s all business, you see, 
the Policia supplement their meager in¬ 
comes by extorting hundreds from freaks 
they bust..They have a lot of muscle too. 

I knew a Guatemalatec named Os¬ 
car. He had a Spanish manner about him, 
and he was light, but clearly, also Indian. 
He spoke no English, but we had no prob¬ 
lem communicating. The first time we 
smoked dope together, he said “Every¬ 
body here thinks I’m the Police, but I’m 
not”. I said “I’d be really disappointed if 
you were.” It turned out that he wasn’t 
the Man; ten days later the Policia came 
to his pension and dragged him into the 
courtyard at 3a.m. and beat him with a 
concrete reinforcing rod, then took him 
off to the infamous Pavone, where he 
stayed for fifteen days. The Guatemalan 
press recently exposed the torturing of 
prisoners at the Pavone. 

Spies are everywhere. One evening, 

I was smoking with a Dutchman, a 
Frenchman, a Canadian and a Chilean. An 
enjoyable evening passed, but the next 
day, Interpol and two Guat plainsclothes- 
men searched the four of us. They found 
no dope, so they planted 3 joints on the 
Canadian, and took him and the Chilean 
to the Pavone. Cost to be set free: $200. 
And so it goes. 

They, have really pulled some lulu’s 
I met one guy just after the National Pol 
ice had had him for 8 hours, during which 
time they forced him to sign over to them 
$400 in travelers checks to them. They 
left him with $30. 

Things around the countryside are 
alot coller, and it’s easy to score around 
Lake Attitlan, a magnificent lake. Rainy 
season is starting, I might add for you 
mushroom freaks. There are a lot of fine 
places to go in Guatemala that are a lot 
cooler than Guatemala City, but don’t 
expect any astounding weed. Gne enter¬ 
prising gringo who was almost broke 
decided to drive to Oxaha in Mexico and 
smuggle in some good weed to Guate¬ 
mala with his old lady. But there was a 
hitch. The customs said that they had 
only left Guatemala five days ago, 
couldn’t return with their car for another 
25 days. Stunned, he'tried to retort, but 
the arbitary customs man nodded his 
head, saying they must wait a full 30 
days. He turned to walk out, then looked 
at his old lady and said “baby, I want you 
to cry your eye’s out”. And that she did, 
in uncontrollable waves. The chief of Ad- 
uannal, with his arm around her, handker¬ 
chief in hand, tried to comfort this dis¬ 
tressed woman, till a compromise agree¬ 
ment was made. The gringo was able to 
sell her the car right there on the border, 
and the officials notorized the sale. Since 
there was a new owner, the car could be 
brought back to the country with all tha 
could dope. 

Guatemala is interesting politically 
as well. A US supported military govern¬ 
ment runs the show, coupled with a large 
national police force. Following the de¬ 
vastating earthquake in Guatemala earlier 
this year, the US Army sent thousands of 
GI’s to Guatemala to help rebuild bridges. 
This is not the first time US soldiers were 
in Guatemala. Unconfirmed reports by 
various sources indicated to me that 
American forces were secretly used 
to quell a labor disturbance between 
a large US-owned company and its 
workers from a coastal village a few 
years ago. To solve the dispute, the 
striking workers were totally eradic¬ 
ated. One Guatemalan with full know¬ 
ledge of this incident shrugged his shoul¬ 
ders and said, “But the Americans are 
building bridges now.” 

The Guatemalan army still engages 
in the practice of impressment, especially 
when it comes to Indians living in the 
more remote areas. After a short training 
period, they are issued semi-automatic 
weapons and propaganda about Belize, 
formally British Honduras. The matter 


of Belize, which is a virtual powderkeg, 
could become an issue of far greater mag¬ 
nitude than even the Panama Canal issue. 
Six months ago, a full scale war was on 
the verge of erupting but was diverted at 
the last minute by Guatemala’s devastat¬ 
ing earthquake. Britain responded to the 
Guatemalan threat with a large military 
buildup including British warships from 
H.M. Navy. It wasn’t until late March, 
when the danger had clearly past, that the 
ships left Belize. 

The cause of the conflagration? The 
Guatemalans believe that Belize is part of 
Guatemala. They believe it so strongly 
that it’s in their Constitution. They ex¬ 
press their belief through signs one sees 
reading “Belize es Nuestro”, or Belize is 
Ours. Every map in Guatemala depicts 
Belize as part of Guatemala. 

Geographically, Belize is not so 
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very large, compared to Guatemala, but 
one* can see geographically how they 
share the same land mass. Great Britain 
leased file land from Guatemala qriginal- 
ly, and brought black people from Africa 
to work the land as slaves. It rapidly be¬ 
came a predominatly black colony, with a 
small Latin minority. In recent years, the 
country has sought self-determination 
and Britain has promised it its own inde¬ 
pendence: The Guatemalans feel that the 
British should return Belize to them. The 
Belizians want their own nation. 

Another in a round of talks aimed 
at resolving the problem is slated to take 
place in New York this month. It will be 
attended by representatives of Guatema¬ 
la, Great Britain, and Belize. Prime Minis¬ 
ter George Price will be representing 
Belize. 

Belize, which has no army, relies 
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solely on England for her defense. The 
army is in fair evidence throughout the 
country, especially at Punta Gorda, the 
southern border with Guatemala. There 
has been some speculation of the eventual 
pullout of British troops. At a press con¬ 
ference, when asked a question relating to 
the national defense in the event of such 
a pullout, Prime Minister Price stated that 
he would ask for helpf rom other nations 
and would accept it gratefully. When he 
was asked if he would permit Cuban 
troops to defend Belize, he answered af¬ 
firmatively. Many a politician was startled 
by this statement. 

This reporter has learned that there 
is a meeting scheduled for later this 
month between the Prime Minister of Ja¬ 
maica, and Fidel Castro. Prime Minister 
Price of Belize is scheduled to be in Ja¬ 
maica the same day. Undoubtedly, Price 
and Castro will meet, for the first time. 

But what other country will come 
to the aid of Belize in the event that the 
British withdraw their firepower? Belize 
is barred from the O.A.S. due to by-laws 
concerning border disputes. It is also 
deprived, as a result, from normal 
trading relations with other Central 
American nations its natural trading 
partners. Instead, almost all the food¬ 
stuffs that one finds in markets is can¬ 
ned, imported from England,, or Com¬ 
monwealth nations. With the U.S. sup¬ 
porting the Guatemalans, who else but 
the Cubans would defend Belize? Perhaps 
Price studied what happened in Angola 
when the Portugese finally decided that 
Angola was unprofitable, and just pulled 
out. Perhaps he saw a parallel with the 
situation of Belize/British Honduras.’ 

Unlike Guatemala, the dope scene 
is much freer and more open in Belize, 
business is brisk among the street trade, 
and the most common reefer transaction 
is “The Bullet”. Sometimes wrapped in 
tinfoil, other times in brown paper, “The 
Bullet” is, about one inch long and 3/4 
inch thick, and contains enough reefer 
for one joint. A BH joint is about ten 
inches long, but is as thin as a toothpick. 
One can purchase Bullets for 25 cents 
from your favorite dude, who usually 
hangs out in the same places every day or 
night, depending on what shift he is hust- 
list. 

One dealer I know hangs out by a 
sawmill everynight. People come and buy 
a Bullet or two, sit down and have a 
smoke and a talk in the quiet of the emp¬ 
ty sawmill. One cat hangs by a little 
bridge. His customers-buy their stuff, sit 
down on the bridge, roll it up, and enjoy 
the evening. 

Certain bars are noted hangouts for 
smokers, and the air is always heavy with 
reefer when one enters them. People do 
get busted in “Belize too, but its not as 
heavy a scene as Guat City. As in the rest 
of Central America, caution is always in 
order. When somebody wants a smoke, its 
there, but there is no need ever to possess 
more than can be swallowed. 

Most men in Belize smoke dope, 
the Government wants to keep dope 
smokers out of Belize. Countless tourists 
have been refused entry to the country, 
despite the fact they have ample funds to 
support themselves while in the country, 
because of the manner in which they 
choose to carry their clothing. The of¬ 
fending item in this matter is the ruck¬ 
sack, or backpack. Apparently, the Beliz- 
ian authorities have put together a com¬ 
posite photo in their minds of the aver¬ 
age North American dope smoker. That 
is, backpack, long hair, beards, etc. and 
when they think that somebody fits 
this image, they are refused entry. The 
roughest border to get into Belize is at 
St. Hellenna, on the Mexican Frontier. 
In the first 6 months of this year, over 
300 Americans were refused entry into 
Belize. 

But once in the country, its pretty 
cool. Bars in abundance, along with lots 
of soul music with a splash of reggae. Bel- 
izian rum is fine, and can be had for 15 
cents a. shot in many bars. Its cheaper to 
drink rum than beer in Belize'. As for the 
reefer, although you don’t see Moham¬ 
med, it IS marijuana. When you buy your 
Bullets, if you have no paper, your local 
man will be glad to oblige you with 
brown paper, lined paper, or something 
similar. Once, I was handed a paper with 
a British Army letterhead on it. It is now 
my only souvenir of Latin America. 
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We’d love to teach the world 
to tolff in perfect harmony... 
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Yippie A.J. Weberman awards Allan Rodriguez of Bronx, New York, a hefty el bee 
of fine grade marijuana for his correct guess of 1984 joints in the jar. Pt10t °sjiverma 9 n 


The Sixth Annual New York City 
Smoke-In was a smashing success. We 
finally got a decent day after having the 
May 1 tokedown in the pouring rain with 
about a thousand faithfuls. The second 
shot on May 15 brought out the blazing 
sun and about 8,000 heat-defying potniks 
who surged into Fifth Avenue afte* the 
initial Washington Square Park rally. 

A great number of those joining in 
the marijuana liberation parade were 
responding to the epic “Guess How Many 
Joints In The Jar” sweepstakes, and 
marched the fifty blocks to Central Park 
confident of winning the pound of pot to 
be awarded to the correct guessee. 

Most of the folks in the march were 
decidedly militant, and as the hearty 
throng swept near the Armed Forces Loy¬ 
alty Day Parade, there were a few seconds 
heavy with the drama of a showdown, 
until partisans in the lead swerved to 
avoid the two score cops who nervously 
teetered on the barricades. A controver¬ 
sial agreement had been struck between 
the police and some of the major organi¬ 
zers of the event,to avoid confrontation 
in exchange for “no busts for pot” poli¬ 
cy. The efficacy and wisdom of the deal 
is still being debated, especially in view of 
the fact that a great number of marchers 
complained vociferously and loudly that 
there wasn’t at least a token challenge to 
police authority. 

Instead, the parade continued, 
down Sixth Avenue to the heart of Man¬ 
hattan, legendary Central Park, where a 
stage on a flatbed truck was made ready 
for an afternoon of entertainment and ex¬ 
hortation. Joints burned with a passion as 


people jammed Sheep’s Meadow and re¬ 
laxed, awaiting the Yippie airlift of mari¬ 
juana. Alas, the .weatherballoons intended 
to be stuffed with joints were stolen and 
the mission aborted until later. 

Nevertheless, a well-heeled horde of 
Yippie distributors roamed through the 
crowd dispersing joints to the empty- 
mouthed. Even though the pot was Mexi¬ 
can, everyone- got really high due to the 
“Smoke-In ambience enhancement fac¬ 
tor” and private stashes. Italian ice, hot 
dog and root beer vendors plied their 
trade in an enterprising manner. It was a 
magnificent day for the orally fixated. 
Speeches by advocates of NORML, Yip¬ 
pie Presidential Candidate J. Edgar Hoov¬ 
er followed, and a skit by the Anti-S-1 
Mime Troupe warmed the crowd up for a 
good round of jazz-rock by the Eels and 
Reflex. A. Rodriquez, 15, of the Bronx, 
won the “jQints in The Jar” contest with 
his guess of “1984”. 

Later in the afternoon, the “Sleazie 
Brigade” came out from under rocks,— 
the zombies who come to the Smoke-In 
with the express purpose of ripping it off. 
Suddenly Yippie joint distributors started 
getting mugged at knifepoint. This kind 
of nonsense went on all day until one of 
the ringleaders of the sleazoids found 
himself stabbed by an unsympathetic 
member of the audience. As dusk fell, the 
crowd thinned, and then the Smoke-In 
was wound up without another hitch. 

The New York Times devoted a 
long article to the Smoke-In which went 
out on their news services, and NBC 
Nightly News ran a film clip of the march. 


On the Monday following the event, a bill 
that would legalize some sales of pot was 
re-introduced into the State Legislature. 
Once again dedicated smokers had made 


it clear to the public that marijuana was 
here forever, and that there was no way 
that headhunters could stop people from 
getting high. 




